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There were more than eighty leagues to cover,
across a country infested by marauding bands of
English and Burgundians. By something like a
miracle Joan and her escort met with no hin-
drance, and arrived at Chinon ten days later, on
March 6th. The little band had used all haste,
had covered twenty'five miles a day in wintry
weather, over bad roads, Joan always in the front,
her heart burning within her. It is the bare truth
to say that she had turned her followers into pas-
sionate enthusiasts before the journey's end.
Within an hour of reaching Chinon, Colin de
Vienne sent his message to the king, whom he
was unable to see; but Charles replied that he
would see the girl on March 9th.

Up to that time the little shepherdess had
never seen the king, who was then twenty-six
years old. Everyone knows the story of how, in
order to test her, he concealed himself among
his courtiers, and how Joan went to him at once,
and, kneeling before him, told him what the
angel-voices had told her. Her passionate earnest'
ness brought the little Dauphin almost to belief.
He consented to see her in private. She assured
him that he was legitimate, a thing which his own
courtiers at the time doubted greatly.
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